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T»s rolls along, and 1 bis fray, 
And iron-hearted death, ſweeps all away; 

He cafts his never failing dart around, 

And cuts the deareſt ties which nature bound. 
Alike, the young and aged, feel his po]-w- r; 
And, good and impious, reach the fatal hour: 

Wealth ne'er can ſtay his arm, nor, beauty ſave, 


His fated victims, from the gloomy grave. i 
"Mes parents groan, and mourn their children dead, 
And there the wife, bewails her huſband fled, 

1 Now Hoſkins too, this lower world has left, 

INH 05 Zion weeps, as of her joys bereft. . ? 


When ſtately foreſts, Arip'd of verdure lang, yy” 
And fleecy now. falls gently 0 xtheland;. 2 
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"Far nature drooping, mourns her honours fled, 
And all her beauties number'd with the dead: - 
So now, his church, ſits — and forlorn; " 


Laments her;paſtafom, her boſom torn; 
And cloth g in e doęs his deeds rehearſe,. 
| | And all ok afts in mournful verſe, 
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2 through early youth he # ran 
for the good of man; 
Nor did he 4 il unrelenting death, 
Burſt the ſtrong bands of life, and ſtopt his breath, 
He ſpread the precious goſpel far around, + | | 
. And liſt' ning crouds receiv'd the Joyful found: 5 ? 
The conqu'ring Saviour triumph d o'er his foes, 80 
And ſweeteſt fragrance from his word aroſe. „ 
'S "As children, round their-father” s knees, while young, mY 
With eager looks are liſt'ning to his tongue; ; 
So, Jabbaths, to his flock gave freſh delight, 
- While Hoſkins" till encreas'd their heav'nly light. 
With holy fervour oft” their fouls he'd bear, 
| Before the throne of God, in earneſt prayr; : 
That fraught with bleflings rich, they might deſcend, 
L And civil life; with chriſtian graces blend. 
But now, on yonder willow, hangs his lyre, 
Which oe celeſtial 1 did inſpire, i 
* 8 | Er „„ With 


* Me. 1 pad a lest — poetry ; 1 03 1 it Was his uſual practice to 
gampaſe a hymn on the ſubjett of his ſermon ; many of theſe are * 
in manuſcript, 


| With n melody their hearts to rail; 
And reach the heav'ns, in bigh reſoundin 
Not merchants labour to ine e 
Nor ſoldier's thirſt for ſpoils, MR _ 
Could e'er ſurpaſs his heay n = 
Some chearing comfort we 08 oy | 
From morn till lateſt night, w Fl his pe 5 
He ſcatter'd bleſſings, like the ver h w | 
But ſympathy no more ſhall move 
O er poverty, with ſickneſs _ — 
No more their griefs he'll hear, nor reels heir reel =. 
Nor lib'ral hands relieve where ib ry duens. 
Ye naked ! mourn your kindeſt patron' dead; * 1 
Ve hungry! Weep for your ſupply of bredd. as. 
Arid ye forlorn! whom darknelsled aſtray, * * | 9 
Lament the Mey guide who ſhew 0 your we . 
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While FE to friendſhip, ae jut is paid; 
No off ring baſe ſhall at her ſhrine be made 
Perfection now, belongs to none below, 
Dear Hoſkins felt it, and bewail'd it too. 
An unſuſpecting mind with gen'rous aim, 
In ſome unguarded moments, led to blame. 
But candour, from tumultuous paſſions freed, 

Hath heard the cauſe, and ſentence thus deerecd ; _ 5 * 

« While virtues rais'd him far above compeer, 1 

* Exceſs of kindneſs, was bis blemiſh Bere. 
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m a! ne fog tha for ever 1 
3 his toils * | | 
| celeſtial ſhore. | HACER IK] 
t his father's love, 3 
£ and be above. i: 
irt took its flight, 

En of everlaſting light. 

gels ſhew'd the road, | 
e * e God. vs | | 
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7as on Mat 1 ln” which God $ command, 
W's iti ory hd, Lats 
Fa his church to hear the word were come, 
TH ey ended, and he reach'd his home. 
2s Fa. me one, perhaps, within himſelf thus ſaid, 
. Our paſtor won't be numb' red with the dead; 
* . God fill will ſpare him for his churches good, 
. may feed his lambs wich heavenly food. 
as! what grief each ſoul oppreſt ! 
WR. bitter anguiſh pierc'd each pious breaſt ! 
0 Ee one who came-the dreadful tidings bore ! 
That their dear, honor d paſtor, was no more! 
80 How flow d the copious tears from ey'ry eye! 
15 Aq; ev ry throbbing boſom heav'd.a ſigh! 
. - numbers left the place, at home to find, 
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| To beaf his body tg the gloomy? mb 
The church behind the corple. 
| And by their tears their great al * 
A vaſt encreaſing groud encircles | "% | ow 1 =_ 


Who ſtop up ev 1 way, and fill the f ay ; _ 
N 3 6 25 


Thus followed once te widow's ſon 25 
A croud like this; the niourning Was thi 


The weary pilgrim there reclines Wihegd 1% ; 
And reſts his body, on his native 3 | 
Amongſt innum'rous ſaints beneathithe ground 

Who wait the laſt 2 3 ſoune I 


80 Sun u. ariſe, P.. 


But O my dug mortal 
And pierce the limits of theſe lower ſkies ; 
View him aſcending to yon happy place, 5 "a „ 
With heav'nly ſplendour ſhining on H face, * "I 1 
See there! a troop array d in glorious dreſs! „ $ 
Who eager round the bleſt immortal preſs! * . 
Wbence, and who are they? tis a pious band, 
Whoſe wants he once reliev'd with liberal hand ; _ * | 


Au About hve hundred of his congreguion in = order, follgwed „5 
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